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Miok:     This image seems cut-up. 
 
Chris:     Is that a coincidence? 
 
Tim:        No. Isn't it what the world does to us? The world is a giant grist mill,  
                and we come out of it only as dust. 
 
Cantara: That's true. However, you are overlooking something important. 
 
Chris:      Huh? What's that? 
 
Tim:        The mill polishes the grist. We should be grateful for that. 
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